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Select Tale.
. PHE RETRIBUTION;

or, Julictie Percival and the Hes-
. sian Seldier.

PRIZE TALE—BY WILLIS G, CLARK.

It was a cloudy afternoon in Sep-
tomber 1777. The sun was descen—
ding behind the far Alleghanies and be<
yond the broad Mississippi, into his
ocean bed in the Pacific, when the e-
vents of the narrative now.about to be
rehearscd began. Before an humble
brick edifice in Philadelphia, a small
q:-b of individuals were gathered, by
the side of an ancient and unique car-
riage ' containing but two occupants.
The persons in the vehicle seemed to
beexchanging an adieu with a venara-
ble, grey-hcaded gentleman, who stood
with hig hat off, and his silver Jocks stir-
red by the breeze which blew from the
west, and rustled-among some trees in
eo:open area near at hand. A few
ewmpathizing listeners stood by, ap-
parently deeply intercsted in the sepa-
ration'about to occur.

- “You must return with all secrecy.”
gaid, the elder gentleman, who stood
mear the carriage. “It was a perilous
adventure to come here, when the
king's trogps may be within one day’s
march of the city—nay, when they may
be nearer still, To-day is the seven—
teenth; to-morrow it is determined
that myself and all my fellow members
of the "Federal Congress shall depart
from Lancaster. e shall rLuit the
city.for the hamlet; and the banks of the
Delaware and Schuylkill for those of
the Conestoga. I charge you, brother,
go by the river road; it isshady and
quiet; and as for you, your prospects
for,the ensuing month or two, are too
ga]dan and brilliant to be jeoparded by
the;exposure of your face and pretty
form to the gaze of ruthless Hessians,
‘or it may be the vindictive glance of
‘somhe stranggling descendants of the
nilapee. Even the Indians of the
land in this unajnal struggle wherein
we: are engaged, are bought and set
dgainst vs.” :
“WFear not for uf, dear uncle,” said the
7 %ﬂﬁu she loosened (he string

r hand, and then, threw her ca-
Jash bonget over her clear, young. brow
40 Feoeiy U\f ggning salulation of her
ﬂeheiabrra afive. Her pountenance

»a9a8 possessed at the moment with that
WRg . &

#fieoti ssion of sweet sadness,
axhich e woman in SOrTOW §0 su-

. of her uncle, tears dimmed the
blue heaven of ker eyes, and her
rame, justxrounded in the voluptuous
llness of-esventeen trembled with e-
. “Fear not for us,” she repeat-
[ feigned composure, “ghe river
guitet ‘and. unmolested, and 1
fokl so ‘terrified in the coun-
ity —Her voice faltered
~Big have we mot rea~
or George Leslie! He has
arely. escaped the death which his
: lr;“_’mmad‘-’iq soutt on the field
i Brandy wine— and will The same ex-
lign ‘attended his future chivalry?

TS

-BUI%? heart sink; when T ré-

flect upon the da into which ‘he
n may be rushing. Without his
nee, 100, 1 am lest, perill _m:l an-|
Jast evening as 1 sal in my

- Mulberry - looking in
n own

| theér,
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form- often pass to and fro in the street
beneath, opposite the window of my
chamber. . It was that hateful Hessian,
of whom 1 hove before told you, who

:!mg” aften accosted .u%;l_!aqnoye\d mel:
in ..propﬂu}glubnnt Wilmington, -

- _|have ot yet mentioned lhm‘}%
|my-father, laast they migh

ings to
t increase his.
solicitade; None had wimessed him

| but evyself—and in pursuprice of a threat
|and &n ‘oatli,” which' he froed me to
|| hear, he has disgovere

secret ‘of
.f;"~

all my ‘wallfs and j¢ od ys!
and has followed me fi

ness’ ljke an evil

e.‘ -

iy myslerious spirit;

. fhe furks about our dwelling iu epuntry

and in town, and some W
| vines“from my window; lo gaze
upon me with the indiseribable hideous-
ness-of a fierce eye and talks of “pas-
sions”” “Yet,” she added,“I do not
fear him: I trust in that power which
doth all things well, and my fears are
resolved into praise for the past good-
ness of God.” ;

There was a blending of disguised
fear in the deep flow of youthful afice-
tion, in the separation of the maid from
her uncle, which ordinary occasions
would by nomeans haveexcited. Her
father bade her uncle farewell with a
manly and dignified coolness, befitting
one who in the course of war then pro-
gressing, had executed many signal and
cnnobling exploits. It was a period
when the storms of the revolution were

athering darkly in all quarters of the
Eorimn. The winged flcets of the en~
emies of freedom were buoyed upon the
waters of the Chesapeake,the Delaware,
and the Elks and the thunders on the
field of Brandy wine had scarcely ceased
to vibrate over the fair regions around.
The father of Jaliette Percival had
been for a long time an officer under
Colonel Stewart. - He had been advan-
tageously engaged with the troops of
Sir William How of Brandywine; and
for the pu;?osc of conveying his young
daughter Nazareth from Wilmington,
thcn a small hamlet about half a league
from the Delaware, he had obtained
General Washington's leave of absence
from the army for three days.

The emotions of the father and his
child, as they proceeded out of the city
to the north, were of a different, though
equally sober kind. Captain Percival
was pondering on the situation of a
beloved country, and a family whose
existence was dearer than his own.
On whatsoever side he turned his eye,
the land was endangered. To the
South the smoke of the recent battle
seemed almost to hang over the blue
highlands of Christienne; Philadelpha
was in peril and the enemy was near,
Congress was on the point of penetra-
ting [arther into the west, where they
could deliberate together withoul an
apprehension that their debates would
suddenly be broken uE by the thrill of
martial trumpets, or the clash of oppo-
sing swords, From the city, when
they once set their feet firmly in the
streets, the king's troops might sally
out into the adjacent country, lay waste
in fields then ready for the harvest;
and magsacre the inhabitants by the
light of their blazing dwellings. Ju-
liette sat with her eyes fixed thought-
fully upon the landscaps over which
they were journeying. The scene
was beautiful. As the city and its sab-
arban trees faded from their vew, the
road rounded ina graceful and contin-
uvous stretch along the western shore of
the Delaware. ~The sun had descend.
ed, and the moon touched the river
with ap inconstant shower of silver,
shedding an uncertain light on tbeir
way. silence ensned between the
travellers, as if the spirit of the scene
.which surrounded them was impressed
upon each. By degrees yielding to
the enquiries of the father, who ques-
tioned her respec_lin% her sadness and
silence, the gentle Juliette disclosed
the history of the surveillance of the
Hessian, the threats of constancy in
pursuing her which he had made, and
the fears which his menace had awa~
kened.—She confessed, that, full of
forebodings, she had written to Lesle,
whe having been wounded only a few
days before, was lying ill at Chester.
He had returned a most tender and
affectionate fnswer, imploring her to
be prudent and promising that he should
not proceed to Nazareth uatil his re-
storation,during which period he hoped
fo act as her defender,

‘The next evening found the travel=
lers in the borough of Easton on the
Delaware. At that period the place
was dimibutive and of Jittle importance
consisting only of a few scattered

dwellings, of various aspects apd di-

Juliette remarked that a mile b

r}b mention, the g A
ing so near hofoeg, When, as'the;

juries received in the contest.
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mensions; and some of wood, browi
by the weather; others of brick, 3
and near the end-of the borough, stoos

o decent public edifice, apparen Az:"
church; beyond it rdlled the Delawarg
and an abript hill Tose on the opposité
shore, As they approached the ch

stodd /‘near it, on 'which she had be
noticed the worde“eight miles to’
aréth.” She was just opening b

by the edifice, he "ﬂ""’
an angle in the bailding

mioonligh

e object.. It was the Hess:
to whose uncounth and almost brutal gal,
lantry she had been so often subjected
He raised his hand over his face as if
to cast its shadows on his austere brow
and repulsive visage, and gazing intent
ly for an instant, he skulked abruptly
around a corner of the building and
disappeared from their vew.

L » L - L

It was nhearly a month after these
circumstances, that Captain Percival
with his daughter Juliette and her
young sister, then in childhood, were
seated around a cheerful hearth in their
cottage at Nazareth. The afternoon
was closing, and as the sun broke out
among the cloudy draperies of the
west and sprinkled his golden smiles
into-the little parlor, Juliette arose and
gazed with earnestness from the wins
dow. The day, for the most part, had
been one of wind & storm; but the winds
had retired to their caverns and through
the tears of a clearing heaven, the sun-

L

spotted ends.. In the middle of th "L‘ '-

leral Compact.”—Janes K:

Polk.
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the glory of the clouds a-
m; the sunset kindling the firey
e hle_ndinF of the earth and
gand the sunlight upon the' floods
.distance, formed a scene calcu-
t, ooce to awe the chasiened
@hd (o intoxicate the imagination,
tte gazed until the scene became
Fand indistinet in the npproach-
lows of twilight.
¥'in a chatm of memory and dn-

io0,'sha was leaning on the tastes
B m ctremity of the garden,

'l

Wrapt in-|

“Hooh!” said Panther, #s ‘he. poppé
the lantern into the hands of fhe soldier.
Good by, The big cannons, of Mini~
ton are firing in the sky. The storm
spirit is coming. = [ go down to my
wigwam whera the Iﬁ; lake rups.”

The old Indian darted away in
the darkness of the woods, and the '\‘f
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dier was left in solitude. :
A tempest had been some time gath-

G ¥ h@r,_an'd dl"uW| f:hll “‘pig .'|‘ " fre
his bosom, he pointed it at her breast,
and exclaimed in a hollow, sepulchral
voice:

Fly pot at your peril, but hear me!
I cannat listen to expostulation—I know
your pale lover; | have seen your in-
terviews; 1 have heard your vows—
Lthey must be broken. Go with me to
Europe. | will treat you, not as you
deserve, like the daughter of a rebel,
but like a companion and a friend. De-
nial is death! [ have pursued you long.
I have forleited my life by deserting
the army of my king for your charms—
I will win you or both of us shall die.
I Hnger here for nothing but to say you
must not wed another. Death will
break the nuptial vow. Swear that
this interview be disclosed to none, or
this moment is the last of your exis-
tence. I pause for your words of re—
ply. 1would be gone.

He ceased. The foul and matled

Austling of footsteps| the

-

iihmdec-i‘ “hematiore 0

self. “She cannot live for me.. %o
decoy her is impossible against odds so
awful. She must die for me thenl I
have said it and it shall be accom-

plished.

He dréw from the cavity of the tree
a long bright musket. It was of the
kind denommated “Queen’s Arms,”
very heavy and massive in its struce
tore. He blew out the light in his
lantern, and moved towards the house
which sheltered the object ofhis wick—
ed solicitude.

In the rear of his mansion Capt. Per-
cival had erected a long shed in which
were kept sundry bee-hives.—The
sweet product of the summer of their
frugal occupants, compensated abun-
dantly for their care. The shed ex—
tended some distance into the garden
from the end of the dwelling, at the
base of whicha few vines had grown

tufts of hair upon his lips quivered in

set poured itself aslant upon the Mhills
and clouds in an unsual beauty. The
scene was a spell vpon the heart of
Juliette, It induced a contented reli-
anee on that God in whose infinite sight
are unfolded the cares of the children
of men. She looked across the emi-
nence, or undulating ridge upon which
her father’s cottage was situated to
another near halfa mile distant, It
was & low; white mansion, before
whose doors poplars and oaks, with
other ornamental trees stood waving
like winged rainbows in western air,
and clothed in all the colors which ac-
compiny the American forests in the
autumn season, In that cottage lay her
adored and honored George Leslie.
There she had ministered to his wants
and sickness with the devotedness. of
unsullied and youthful affection. Be-
fore his wound was healed he had a-
gain rushed into the battle at German-
town; and was now lying, scarcely con-
valescent, in a chamber whose win-
dows she beheld brightening in the
last rays of the setling sun. All the
events of a few weeks flitted across
her memory. The royal army had
taken possession of Philadelphia; and
the regions around were in lerror
and confusion. Her father had again
sought the field, and encountered the
foe,and Leslie, was suffering fromlin-
m-=
pressed with, that fear for the future,
which the state of individuals and com-
munities. around her (ully warranted,
and actuated by the tenderest impulses
of her woman’s heart, she had consen-
ted to her union with Leslie as soon
as his recovery would possibly admit,
The tears sprang to her clear full eyes
as her medilations ,deepened; and seek-
ing to avert the melancholy tenor of
her thought she flung a shawl over
her shoulders, and sicpped forth into
the garden to gaze on the prospects a-
round.

In the north west lay the mountain

ly forty miles, overlooking the ranges
near at hand and exactly resembling
hugh piles of clouds along the hotizon,
The vast countrv which intervened
and embraced a circuit of nearly thirty
leagues, scemed as if an immense lake,
with agently uadulating bed. had sud-
denly dried, and in place of its waters
there had sprang uvp a few scattering
meadows, with dwellings lying ~like
spots upon them—and wide, soft lapsis
of many colored and dimly blended
woods. As her eye glanced to the
northwest, she beheld the great Dela~
ware Water Gap, and the river break-
ing through the Blue Ridge from a
height of nearly four hundred leel; to-
wards the northwest lay Wine Gap,
and directly to the westward Lahigh‘
Water Gap—all seemicg, though fifty
miles distant from each other, breaking
through the stupendous and billowy
mountains which lay unheaved afar.
The last smile of day lingered in peer-
less beauty upon the heads of those

mighty “emabassadors from earth to
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of t ie Ridge, at a dista fnear- d a
bR L e e e ﬁlh blood, and thirsting for deeds of

his agitation and he grinned a horrid
demon like smile, as she gave her sol-
emn promise that their interview should
remain an inviolable sccret. She knew
not what she said.

The days that elapsed between the
intervicw in the garden and the time
appointed for the solemnization of mar-
riage, were passed by Juliette, Perci-
val in a state of alternate hopc and
fear. But as the time drew nigh, her
terrors 1ncreased.  'What she had pre-
viously disclosed to Leslie, had awak-
ened in him a spirit of keen surveil-
lance and suspicion. He had recover-
ed from his wounds, and engaged a
number of young yeomenry of the
neighborhood to sleep in the house of
Capt, Percival, 1o secure the safety of
the household consisting only of the
motionless Juliette, her young sister
and a servant.—Capt. Percival, enfee-
bled by his recent wounds, was an in-
valid incapable of defence, in the mean
time, Juliette was strictly conjured not
to venture out unattended by night or
day.

On the eveaing appointed for the
nuptials of Juliette Percival with Geo.
Leslie, a stranger might have discov—
ered a flickering light on the yellow and
crimson leaves of a cluster of hugh ash
trees, which darkened the roadsidea
few hundred yards [rom the mansion
of Capt. Percival. It proceeded [rom
a lantern held by an old and withered
Indian. As its rays fell upon his plough-
ed and painted visage, they disclosed
a keen and restless anxiety of the eye.
His long hair hung in strange and
damp masses on euch side of his fur-
rowed temples, and a large drop of
silver depended (rom his nose shaped
like the rattle of a snake. Over his
close deerskin vest, trimmed with far
of the mink, was braided a wide wam-
pum belt upon which huni several
scalps, of diffierent colored hair, and
melancholy relics of murdered white
women and children.  His whole ap-
arance indicated a spirit familiar

rapine and cruelty. He assumed an

ed—

“Saginah—all” -

The word was one of recognition, &
the person snmmoned rushed out of the
hollow vefore himx. It was the Hessian
soldier: '

“Well, sleepless panther,” said he
“what did you.see! Is the young sol-
d'reI: at Capt dPurci\rals. an?d does the

rey head siay below?”
pIﬂ“Ygeu,,xaail:l the Indian, “his house is
filled with so many pale faces.” And
as he said “so many,” he lifted the fore
finger ofhis right hand. “The dove-
?ed'-lquaw no there'—=She 1s sleep.

h':{ keep” watch. I no kill ’em, |
blind, nosee good in evenin.”

“Then the deed be done,” said the
Hessign. “Go thy ways Panther. Here
is money. Keep thy mouth shut and thy
ears open, Gol” :

atjitnde ol listening atiention for a. mo-
ment, and turning to the middle tree of
the group, which was hollow exclaim-

up and hung in beautiful festoons about
the window shutters of the chamber ap-|
propriated to Miss Percival.

The Hessian approached the shed,
he placed his gun in a water conduct-
or which ranalong its humble eaves,
and mounting into the ‘branches of a
peach tree not vet disrobed of alil -its
rich fruit,he gained the;ridge of the rude
shelter, and ﬁfting his musket, walked
steadily up to the window. He drew
aside the still green vines which man-
{tled abont it, and looked carefullyin,
[t ‘was the bed chamber of the lovely,
innocent girl, about whose steps he had
hung like a hungry lion. -

A lamp stood on a plain but rich ta~
ble, beneath a mirror. Miss Percival
was in prayer. Her polished shoulders
carelessly and but half invested in her
shawl, and her fine chesput hair fell in
glossy waves upon her neck and bo--
som, as she knelt in her night dresg by
the bed side, with the bible open before
her. Her little sister lay in bed; her
bright tresses breaking out from a
lawn cap, and shadowing a fair young
cheek, which seemed stained with roses.
The small hands of Miss Percival were
clasped together on the inspired page,
and she occasionally lifted up her fear-
fuland spiritual eyes or dropped the
long lashes over them in the humility
of devotion, her face seemed impressed
with the passionless pleading of an an-

The Hessian was moved, and for
some momenis he seemed panting for
the decision of some supernatural “sus-
pense. The storm had now arisen in
its fury, the rain came down in heavy
floods, and the voice of the thunder was
deep and almost continual, The wide
landscape which surrounded the cotta
would ever and anon open from alar
at the glance of the lightning,only to be
swallowed in a moment by “the jaws
of darkness.” :

“] would do it mow!” muttered the
soldier as he drew back, *I will send
her to the God she 18 gntreating —1shall
but send an angel to heaven,”

He retreated a few paceson the roof
beneath the shade of a tall poplar whose
sere branches trembled over the shed
—he raised the musket to his breast—
he pointed it directly at the heart of
Juliette Percival, and

“Curse the girll® he whispered as he
drew it to his side.

He renewed the powder in the pan
and drew the weapon to his breast.
A motion of Miss Percival caused him
to move; he slowly lifted: his as if

composed nerve. It was byta moment.
Agaia he elevated the deadly eogioe,
and uttered some
tion—he proceeded to take aim. .

was his last momant —a flash! the light
ning of heaven! The subtile fire struck

barrel was fased with. the fierceness o
the flames, the stock was splin
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the rarest pleasgres” . . -
“Where do they live, som?” . .
“You see the hercine my dear, JﬂI.J
before you. She is your motherf |
have disguised the inci aod names,
that the story might beguile your fan-
cy, and interest yourheart.: W rapps
as with a garment in the original |
ness of youth, you are now what youn
mother’ ever appeared. May your
course be as pure, and the light of your
hope beever as brilliant as that | which
lingers around the coming evening of
your parents existence, A vt
True Prosesmiry.—You talk of the
true prosperity of your town. Iknow
but one true prosperity? Do not point'
me to your thronged streets. 1 ask
who - th d them? Is it the low
minded, self seek-ing, gold-waorshippin
and man delgisinqt_crowd. 1 see rush-
ing through them? Do not I meet in
them under the female form, the gaily.
decked, idle, wasteful, aimless, woman
of fashion? Do I meet the young many
shoWing off his prelty petson ”ln&
rfection of nature’s works, wasting
bearing . in his ¢ 1
gaze the markof a ‘pr te?! Do I
meet agrasping multitude seeking to
thrive by concealment and fraud! An
anxious multitude driven by fear and
want, to doubtful means of grainl . An
unfeeling multitude, caring nothing for.
others, if they themselves may prosper
or enjuy? Inthe neighbourhood of your
comfortable or splended dwellings, are
these abodes of squalid misesy or reck-
lefn pg_e; of ‘:Ill!:l.l;] flm'whadofnbﬁduq.
of profaneness, uteness, of tempta-
liug for thoughtless yopm m&.‘:ﬂ
thess multiplyiog with your p
tlyl, and <:|.|lm"'tlppin51 and neutralizing
the influence of truth and virtue? Then
your prosperity is a vain show! Its
true use is to make a belwl;lpeopla. :
The glory and happiness ofa city cons
sists not in the numbers, but in the char-
acter of its population! Of all the fine
arts in a city, the grandest is the art of
forming noble specimens of humanity!
The costliest production of our manu-
factures are cligap compared with a

wise, good human bei;?ol'u” lﬂfy ich
practically adopt p;inci‘&l;:
bua -

is dgoldau hoursin dissi

shoul
that man is worth mor¢ than

or show, would place'it at the hea
the cities! A city in which men sh
be trained, worthy of the name; §
become the metropolis of the edr
Dr. Channing. . “

ly of daughters in the ordinary prace
ce of rgngnic: They. ﬂmoh;'l‘:

to be exceedingly amiable and happy.
A friend i nlnjlfmmr*
cnetd in hiénz!ﬁodo ofw
ied, ‘when an . rhs
rehmper, I say g&“ f 1
hear them speakidg ag i a0

llﬁc." themtolingnw me, ‘nﬁp’ o
ve away all cadses of

tént, ';?Ery'?;lmun of E 4
might serve to fita family for the ¢

‘com-
of angels. Young around
tho [demeeti, SAR

into countless atorns in his hands—the |and
red torrent rushed into his bosom—one|!

Joud groan blended with the thunder,
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